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CHAPTER XL —
thing 0 Lew 10 digrover him,
Tho= fellows nowadays are sn diMenid |
go unear:h, and our detective system is 80
P fally ineMelent. {
“f don’t woaut him,”" says Millicent, |
w hwoking wery pretty and fragile
d gown of white eashmere
I oniy want my sapphives, |
ing to auntie only this morning
y remarkable thing it s, that
l. Vilworth—your  mwther
1wl Il hinve been e b prey

-

CThe

wi
in her inval
anid I

1

Ry

|

¥ !
r of

: |

L The same thought struck me
marning, " savs imnit, show
e smiles
@ive," thinks his
talng hie udte nels 1

ot T nel

A o
b bndl el
gromtor than  hera,
res were unrvivaled, snd will

sayn M
with »a

¥ A vill lome & Mttle of
1tad the

ongly re-

iW alr
soenting mis-
roscue
nir ahanrd
Rochi¢'s name
nl, you show
you drag
'S name into such an
! | eonld tell yvou something more
e purpse, but mun, wum, mum s
r

winble taste when

0 you lave heard some
Millicent, pouncing down
You have had news, and,

wighty woman that you are, you have
hidden it from me.  Come, out with it}
Your blood will be upon your own heaud
i you delsy for snother moment. "’

Hnt youl, tny dearest girl"'—
¥ibar arest girl js disgusted with
yuur Come, speak, 1 say.

three will be your death sig
vl Girandt, do wou take no interest in
the procoedings®  Are you not longing W
hear of the capture of the capturer of my
napipi bl pes?"!
=hie kuoellng leside Mew. Drand,
han thrown her  arms  coaxiongly
aronnd  ber, so cagnot see Grauit's face,
tut she can henr lils lnugh.

it
ories
1 her

¥y W

dupliginy

Une, two

| Vory e who had a hand in abstracting

| recomiitnding Simpson, who really did

“Yeu: 16t ni ki whiak kind of a fel-
low he is, " hl‘!l;"-

“Nonsense!  Of course it hns not coms
to thatyek, hut thers {x  clew=n stiong
clew!  And oddly enanith, the detective
tells e they belleve our burglar s the

your mother's dismonds’ —sho (s speak:
Ing now to Boyle; “that steiek me ad
being very remnfRable.

Lok a1 was some viie connidbted
with the family. Yom will bear me out
hat 1 have all alimg directed attention
1o the Bervants ' says Granit. “Itisa
thousand pitles this clever delmetive of
yours was not called In 4l the Valworth
affair. T Wanie myself very much for

nothing, so for as I can hear, "'

“They nro nttaching a good denl of fm-
portance to the handkerchief Dr. Theshy
touk fnto lis  possession, They liave
discoversd somethting about that "

CIndeed, Tt was s common handker-
chief, 1 think yon told me."

Hmite coarse. "’

“Well, you conuld hardly expect a burg-
lar to hinve n cambric one, "

Granit seems amnsed

My burglar was not A common man,
whatever your mother's may have beon, "
nterposes Millicent,  Hia velee | esnnot
b, Decanse it was distinetly felgnod
but somothing

in his whole air forbade I

the thought that he was of the lower
classes, | eannot explain: I must only
ask you to try to understand and follow |
me 't .

Il tdsereonnt ' ojaculntes Mrs. Hrand,
ndignnntly

13 it of all 1 really confess to a feel-

rof sentimental regand for him,*' says
Millicent, gnyly, He might hnve mur-

but he refralned; and e wns &0

r removed from any saspleion of mean-
e that he actiunl foreed n gift upon

we wre he left. Copsider that, suntie,
ad e more i L in yonr almse,

“1 dare say you will porsu yonrself
by degroess that e fell in Jove with
\ save Mrs. Brand, who is a little
Mo it any Jesting on 8o solemno n

{ they stir onr Janghter

‘And why not, then* Am I not of a |

preseyee  suffeier noble to enthrall |
th T Miss Grey de- |
mistils AT of herannt. “‘Look |

out for your Innrels, Granit; there isa
rival in the ficld
I know it if yon allude to Mnpssir-
pene,” replles he in a whisper, too low
for M. Brapd to hear
M (arey « vividly
Your mistake die says, coldly, Y|
WIS 0 g to the hur
Ab! of him I econld never feel jenl
ons, " returns he, casil “Of that you
may 1 i v Certain
Hu 15 w1 irding  her with o gleam
of sarcastis wsement in hils eyes, that
prgetes ha I binfles her to reard, when
AT open and Mr. Massar-
e nn vl
CHAPTER X1 !
The voung man hurries forward—for |
rotful of Mro DBruwdd, etiquette, commdn |
(0 eversthing—to where Milli
cont bs stnniding.  His face is pale, Wis
[ ant.  He s evidently suflering
fron ntelse excilement
. | ey ! what terrible thing Is this
I have heard®  But vou are well—safe!”
Iibing her hand tightly elasped
in bu 4, nuul §s gnzing into hier ruther
pink face with an eager love und solici
(R [ t to e misunderstomd He = ns
ubilivions to Capt. Boyle's sneering Inngh
tn Mrs, Brood'n glanee of surprised

indecd, deafl  amd
cent herself,
sore danger; hut
fore him, well, Bean

" saye Milli
the softest she
{ to him. She cannot bt
w tender vehemenoe of  his il
dress with the cool, nulmpassiofel greet-
riledd to her by Granlt an hoar be

v, DS you
Bt o

O (TRR1)

for You mnst not think of me any

longer s deserving of your pity,  And

have vou forgotten auntie! |
v there the faintest pressure of her

. brings him thus |
1 is (duty |
w d'ye do, Mr. Mossareene®™ ]

Vi s

e

havs
s Hramd, n slight touch of asperity in
uer tone |
There §s something ahont this big, |
gly young Trishman, with his muosical
aeur. and his wonderful eves, anid his
mipwtosity, that Inhels him dangeron
1 beg your pandon ! he exclaiins now,

x aoress the room and clasping Mrs
1’8 joweled hand fn n grasp warm

thoneh he eonsidered himself her
prime favorite, rather than a bete nodr
however, us she does not fall*
though warr, s gentlo o
the extreme <« not force the rings |

il o
; After nll-

st the e e sk yos
thete dre some od endable  points
ot thi ng, ine 1] Ll | |
v heen o wdopably rode, " goes on
Ay dotrimental CBut yon will |
forgive 1 Mrs. Drand, when 1 assure |
you that I didn's Knew whether 1 was
Wt e on tuy head or my heels when
| el the roon 1 never got such s
ek ooy life ns Broandon gave me i
the Junior a quarter ol an hour ngo, ™
You were on your hoel Thut T ean
prove to you,"’ says Mrs. Hrand smiling:
o good nutured ot to b hinlf
ol half tonehed by the young man's |
i dent concern

I mm witness," puts in Granit, show

i | b= teeth aginin “Yon were guite

praper w lear fellow! Not s
elon of ntoxieation abont you.™

s replete with lnsolenece |
|

This langh
In fsect, the pemark just mwde has refer
“h to a SUbject that hins grown sore
from roneh handlug.  16-has reference
! e In the early town life of

sareene, who one evening,
his heml after the ter
miphinnt Derhy day, took
wnpaghe than

his friends—

{ it was only his ususl excellent
spdtits radndd Lo sl exd ited pitel beoanse
of 1iis having made o good thing off the
winner Other 1

il no enemies, goo

axiil it was pxtcleut spirits of the
club eella Howey t wons, Massareene
Wi nslilerahly yorul bounds, snd
2 the mort sroughly ashnmed

hiz fntroduetion
a little girl at

uly. Aml
we for heg grew his
one eplssde (volgar epl
v e ealled it should be nuule Known
1t wis i absurd fear, of course,
il arose more from an apprehension
¢ would regard him with i

1t sl lisgnst
than from any very moral regret for his
mdseail by b that ns it may, Granit
11 K IIOW « s horror of  its
" and, forthe matter of thut,

t. who had heard of the
ago, and had
d n good deal st several of the
tetalls eoncerning it.  Indeed, it
a very Innocent offense fr\lma

a long tme

At Granits words Massarcene’s fnce )
faies. anel o sudden fire brightens his
eves, AL the mowment {6 is ensy to see

that there is little love lost between the
LW men |

“Yon mean'” savs Massareene, & little |
sharply, taking a step forwarl.

v Tust what 1 sald, dear hoy—that you
were eminently sober. Could 1 have
borne higher testimony to your charac-
ter? Miss (iroy—us you seem to have some
doubits about the accuracy of my state-
ment—will, 1 am sure, corroborate what
I have just saild.”

I refuse to give my countenance to
anvihing yon may chance Lo say," re-
turns Millicent, in s luw tone, but with
thshing eyes

She has nnderstood the drift of her
consin's remarks, nnd hitterly resents
them.  She may not be overkind always
to Mnssareene, but she will permit no
one else to be uncivil to him,

SWhat" eries Boyle, gayly, arching
his hrows and lifting his shoulders in &
forelgn tashion that either belongs to him
or hus been enltivated to s nicety, “'you
disagree with me*  You really think
that our friend’s extremely—er—em-
[resse nanner, his hurried entrance, ete., |
— meant — the —er—1the other thing?
Really, dear Massarcene, 1 would not
ctand that if I were you. You look as it
you would like to murder sumehody’'—
with a light lnnugh—""that is the standing
condition of your countrymen, eh? Why
pot call Migs Grey ont"

“Dueling s out of fashion. and cne

<, Iglghifl fn spite of hersclf
‘tw nliahl 1 like tohear you lang!
F spys B ey sy my country that
'“!I sorienn smiiles the battle s won

]
i

onty Ropsewhij myn,'" replies Missa
reene, menningly, With his eyes fixed
steadl{ly nipon his opponent.

“Oh, but a duel nnder sueh conditions
—that cannot be out of fashion, as it
has never yot come fn.  Why not set it?
Be a leader of 112 And a teto n tete with
Miss Grey, ovan nnder sueh wjhivneal ir
cumstancus,  might not be altogether
without its charm, "’

He throws out this last tanunt quite
alrily—making evenaslight moy ement of
the hand that snrehow adds 1o the ng-
grossive impertinence of it

Massnrectie throws up his head, as
thongh seenting  batile, apd his fare
pales.  Millicent, marking theso wigns of
coming storm, enters the hreach instily

o1 dothink, Granit," she says, glanting
intalently ab ber cousin from bescath
hind? closed This, “that when yoi try 1o
bo amusing you aro the most nnpanlon
ubly stupld persen | ever me Yonr
jokes always make me feel inelined to
Wenpe '

Uln  this  Instanee!  demamls D
quickly, his face darkening and an evil
light coming into his eyes

“And in every other. One
enough in all econscience a8 one goes
through life without belng  compelled to
do It by those who wonld fain believe
Glve It up, 'my
dear Granit; comedy is beyod yon—the
Benv ¥ business suits you hetrer.”’

A glanee at her consin convinees her
that she has amply revongod herself. 1is
brow is as black s midnight, and his
mouth has taken the old expression that
menns mischief Mussareene, too, has
added to his diseomfiture by brenking
irto a gay langh, that ronses Mrs. Drand
from lier perusal of o review, as seurril
onis o8 it is just, of a book written by a
friend of hers, thot she fiuds of engross.
ing interest—the review, that is, not the
honk

SWhat i 112 asks she, Iooking up i
high goodl humor,  Really, the review

yawns

has ulte exeeeded her expectitions, 11
it is anyvihing amusing pray let moe hesr
ft. 1 lhnve heen so put ont by a vers

harsh eriticism on dear Fanny Ellwood's
novel that I require something to cheer
little jest of yours, Gran
Come, tell it to me, though T mnst

mi badll {1

my dear, yon look more like an Othello
this mmoment than ope *horn in o merry
hotir.!  Ab, here eones tes ot Inst! Just
move my chair a little, will you* Thank
dear Granit. 1 am fost becoming an old
womnn, oh

Grandt is in just soch a pleassat o

s urges him to tell Loy

nu t the frosts amd snowws o
srtilence—a fecling  mor

Iim *han most pthers

e fa oblaed, however, to fnove
chalr into the exact position pointed ont,
and 1o perform divers other smali ser
vices for her with o smdling tace and
parently  willir iy, while gri i
wler the thoaght that hi lenving th
0 ree 1o earry on o low conver
sition u errigited

Biow angrey vou wore abott Gronit's
innnendo  just  now LR THET T Tae
fdrawing hoerskirte: I thnt he may drop
apon the low lonnge hestde her You

I ot have been.  Bhd 3 think |
vier heard of that ope little finsco of
yours, eh'’

She leans towan] him and momiles a i
tle. The young man =t lors |
hotly Yet her smile i &0 swoet, b | Ii

wever hing her foanner Leen so repl
with geptlences ps now |

You Lkuew—you heard! —stnmmers
e |

Why, yes  Was it such o mighty se- |
crot, sncl n * D you |
think 1 o raive

I 11 amiling on Ndm, hor beswd
fir] eyes riveted upon his.  Missareone's
honart is beating pa nntely. He feels na
i e ean searcely athe—and yet b
breathing more | y than hie )
for a long thme, now that  be
knows, and that after all she can H
Wim.  Nay, It is surely mmore thian tolors
thom ! '

‘You are an angel " murmnes he in
furn lli.'t!-.--..,-lnu--.!!l-. w s red
| ronversation The Ktowlelge thatthey |

wre—if not jn bady, st in spirit
nlope! | it was mv one offens 11
pray yon to beliove that?  Adtery il |I
mel yon And then—then it would have
Leen fmpossible!™ |

Her eolor pales it looks |

into the loving oyes Tle
| has put ot his hamd st |
undd Dkl 4t wpon hors—n &trong haod
Jightly browned, ns o moan's shoudd e,
wud  very  handsome SO |
ngth of it ap to her, Jriis owne
like it—firm, resolnte e has, st
pvents. beon almost obstinptely persist
ent in his « hip, ol : to kope
when thepe was none to be scen ooy
where, nnd steadfastly adbiering (o the Ik
el that I things cotue 1o him who

knows low to wallt Tle s waliing

thouigh el chanee of a rowarid seeins
to be his |
Thore," she sayvs, rallyving with an |
effort, and compelling ! 10 to mieet hi
gnze, ''vou are pas i par
what you want
“1 want more than that siys Mi
Massareder who, hiaving gatnod: whint
he hined not dureed 1o lope for hslf an Liour |
W Tesires o v |
I ful? 1Y 1 0 '
Wl el
When 1 marey you, my ot Mir
PV
It will be never, then, 1 greatly
Aol b |
vl there jsn donht, yon S
“To telk like this to me is Waste of
timie ]
To talk to yim conld b w8
of time.’
SNt I von 1l sensibiy
And sure v n Twon sensible
than tot Y it 1 1o
the Trishinnn nless it w 1 1 I
aying that yon will Take n for
Hushand®'
hat wonld mean throwing up friemds
il fortumne,”
Solust sa!  Then ddo it s
Whnt is to Ix e with n man
shis®  Milljeent slwbs.  He is pearor s
et thun he Ko 1
| ll| b ) = ng iy ': n !
L pd then back ngn i

11 inentally eomes {o 1l PR TS i
that any hope of hap in |
an immedinte surrender of all ties that |
Wind her o Lhe Tormmer Bt anntie, nnd |
Unele Timothy, al the world in gen !
vral |
Dear Gernld! 1T wish yon wonld not |
spenk to me like this,™ she says wifils
“¥on must know how tseless it 14"

iy ne msne un

Lhadrrvprss

“1 never knew | b
I heard you say 11, s
Gerald, tnking no no
of her spwiech
I'm awfully glud my mother christened |
e Gierald

a'“"ﬂ' Do you think T eonlid not pr

. )

:u_ﬂ'.tlr any oth e 14 §

s

.%‘;,5] @_‘m&nuu 1th “-!.

08 Tl gt disten 1o you

Mg (Tiret, Denting her foor impatiently
:lﬁl.‘%'u- aur;--l “Itis n kind—it isq
Lk (4 \.|.<:1I||r_‘|'\ I nm engagel to

Rowli

ftah!  He doesn't eonut at all,” says

Mugssareene, S You can't marry such a
fellow ns that.’

“What have you to say against him?
asks she eagerly. Ob! if only in
surmotnialile obstacle could be shown

“Why, nothing!'  says Massarcene |
“only he s stueh o' —he check

s

s himself |

just in time—"such an uncomfortable |
sort of o fellow,"” he econcludes rather
lnmely.

“Tell me,"" says Miss Grey, in n very |
low tone, “yvou are amember of his clubt |
And I—have heard—that is, they say—|
he—gambles a good deal.  1s this truer”

Mr. Massarecne grows orimson,

“Oh! by Jove, yon know! You can'
expect me to answer questions about |
another man, aml (hat man my rival,”
he says, “1—1 didn’t expect you would
do that, vou know."

“Yau won't tell me, thent'’ says she. {

“p know nothing of his gambling 11
know m;tlgm: at all to his diseredit, ' says |
Massareene, slowly, his eyes on the
gronml.

“Then you wouldl let me marry him--
to be made misernble—rather than sacri- |
flee o certain sense of honor!' asks she |
sorrownlly,

“You shonldn't tempt me like this!"
exelnims he, with o sudden touch of pas-
slon. “The very knowledge that he fs

£ hereptell lover—at 1enst, pﬂltutuu
mlmnnl"ﬂho makesd hie eirrection be-

canse of # little deprecatory geslute on
her part—'‘and that l—even apart from
that fact—hate him, compels me to ol
lence, And—and even suppose he doed
gamble a bit heavily now and then, why
He miily givd that up when—when he 18
mnrrisd, " says Massirdene, wtiimbling
over the hatefn] sentence, and trying to
e ns just to his rival as nature will
ermit him
¥ T?-.»-," save Millicent. She ts wijent
for quite two minutes—a long time When
one is waiting anxionsly for the next
w1 have heand, " she says, now
“that he plays for such
t he is often nt his wits'
pud 1o Know how I meet his dehits of
onor—so-ctlled Hentlng this has led
me to the belief that hoe ls marrying ine
mere o peahd 0f goining money 1o enrry
an his play than frein any higher mo-
tive." .
“There you WwWrong I\lun.
regne engerly. ife I8
whntover wisd tuv be !’l" Ll.'ﬁt A
tremendons sum to Blaek, of (& Nities,
about two Monied bt he padd up
far sooner than Dlack over !"l"'("“!‘
And he has givenan 10O U to Burnany
to pay him next month, and*'—
stops short,  “Laots of fellows play pretty
high bofore they settle down,'' he says,
i grreat generosity oompelling him to say
an exculpatory wond for the man who s,
perhaps, the onky living thing he detests,

wornl.
vory serfously,
Tilgh stakes tha

* gnys Massa-
no  defaunlter,

nan;

“f ynite understand,” peturns Mill-
cent slowly. VIt s very gooil of you; but |
only what §expectd,  There is, how-

ever, one thing that puzzles me—where
miy consin got the money to pay that tre-
mendous sum to Col. Black.™

“Yon probably know more of his pri-
viste concerns than §do,'” says Massarcens
earvelessly,  “He alwaye appears to me to
have plenty of money. Enongh of him,
however.  There Is something that con-
eerns me that [ would tell you. Yon
know my nnele Lord Ballymorer Well,
last night he said he would allow me
£300 a year iu addition to my present
income, which Ia flve, you know, if—if
yoit wourld have me. IHe ndmires yon

ry minch.'”
1wl hates Granit o good deal more:
W1 about that old story, nnd do
e Lord Ballymore for his dislike
of my exeeilent eonsin n
on don't think yon conld do it on
ht hnndred®” asks the young man
tinlly
Miss Grey'sears are well trained, and
now she hears o step approaching—oh!
s0 softly!

“Ome never thinks now wla j.-_rlu-r(' Is

th
wi

no time, " she eays, ihoa clear, distinet
tone o, Ceranlt Thanks No;
nothing else, thank yor; unless, indeed,
it bie ane of those little wafers that anntie

sarly determined to keep all

Granit hastens to obey her command,
b Inat word, " savs Massareene qulek-
1 ‘Do you kuow Miss Duran®”

Mr, Duran's aunt*  Yes,"

Well g tlo 1 She roceives
overs Wednealdny, M —if Leonld be only
sure that she wonld recelve yon next
Waellnesilny He hns risen, aud fs gaz
g dJowen il her, his heart in his ey

Whiv-—If you nre there yon will
returns she, with a lght langh, as Granit

asatn antroaclies
agnin approachy

nail

CHAPTER X1

Mr. Durnn’s hotise in Berkeley square
i pres ded over by | wnnt—n little,
thin, wiry, kindly ol with eork
serew  ringlsts peiaky nose
Her tane ol fnshioned
¢4 lier enrls, bt i 2 hiow many
hus of them f the stand,

il “

alle to
trringe

edd that

eminently respe

connt the

M savs Cernld, dropping into | “Wonld yon have
the chadr near her, “thet yon bave come | then®' she asks, wit v sllzht return of |
at all s so mueh wore than 1 dared hope | ber nsnal gayety

for that I would now entreat you to let

my joy continue by being Kind 1o me for

the short hour we may be together.'”

His t
he wentions, Ol Miss Duran
kindly st the two young people
have desoended into her midst and cust

such n cloud of sunshine upon the dull,
stately drawing room. reads as clearly as ! fainly.
tiongh it were all fn print before her

that this young man—he son of her deml
eousin—I
the pretty, slender girl staring so sol-
emmnly
pretty girl is not altogether indiferent
about it,
 Bless me!
married to that nephew of Luey Prand s
Well, to judge by her face, 1 shonld say
her heart is not in it
Evidently they have entered into the hliss-
ful realms of love,
found o lodging in thetr tender bronsts!”

Sometimes Miss Durun, in spite of the
In flights of "ne[[c
How full of
That dear boy !—why, | can see

ringlets, Indulged
faney. “How romantic!
prathaos!
him dwindling away bLefore my eyes.

Quite a wreek he is becoming, though art

nind his tailor may try to delude me.

Well, I must see what can be done.  Ger-
ald, my dear, do you think Miss tirey
wonld ke tosee that painting of your
great-grandfather that adorns the west
It is well worth &

wall of the library?®
visit, | nssure you, my dear Miss Grey.
Do let Gerald persuade you to look st it
A mmnsterpiece, | assire you.
Lely's brightest effors!"

“Come!" says Gerald, fua low entreat-

ing tone,

He |

e b very sinl, in spite of the joy
looking | hers, and speaking in a much lower tane,
who

s breaking his heart for love of

inte her tea cup, and that the
And T hear she is to be

Poor young things!

Cophl's darts have

One of

L of my heart!" whispers

with n of passionate gladness. 5
At Misa Grey's condinet on thisoccasion

1 am also bound ter cxpress regret. In-

stead of the indignation she should have

shown, sie simply pushes him away

from her with a very lenient Land, nnd !

o little,
“Was there ever such a bad hoy!" says
she, standing back from him with palm

e

PRESTON BELYV,]IN,
FINE ART
No. 18 Governor Street.

FURNITURMK

i

extonded to keep him off.  “Are you to-
tally without grace?"’

“On the contrary, [ am filled with it1
I have galned —you.™

Slnined?”

“Millicent, will you tell me now that I
am nothing to you!'"

“Certainly not; you arc always, as I
hope, my very good friend "

“f am not. Iam your lover, or noth-
'”!1”

“It {s not good for n woman to have
two lovera'

‘iCall Boyle a lover! Pshaw!' save
Mr. Massaresne with fine contempt,
“Compare bim with me, and where are
yon?"

.. here?® says she. Ianghing. "And

then il 4l ol ber gayety comes 1o an
! “Alan!™

of

end, and her face elowds cries
1B | What s to be the end of it all?”

" ~'a, over square,”’ re-
bl - | A Gt‘('rm-:' BABDYEE " 1‘?'““!“ |

turns he, with undiminisoes wa. _

“Yes: with Granit aa bridegroom.”

HWith e, you mean,  Sweetheart,
why ean you not break all these chains
that bind you, and give yoursell as yonr
heart directs:”’

Miss Grey hos subsided into tears, and
a big chair.

“1f I only dare,’
her handkerchief.

At this half admission
eene’s hope rises furtyfold

“If your dared—what thent" ho nsks,
kneeling beside her and possessing him
welf of one dainty hand

I might—learn—what happiness really
means, "

“With me, yom mean®™

SO, Gerald ™ whidepers she: and then
it s all over, and she 18 eanghi to his
breast. and for a little while the world is
forgatten by hoth

Delng the womnn, she is the first to
awake from the happy dien

It is madness! &l
head and gazing at him

“Not i yim will trost
you are sare of that you honestly love

sobs she from behind

Mr. Massar-

e
of

nll
Ml
Y

e
'l

At this she lets her gaze return to hia

goen you, I might have heen willing to

“Laved yon!!' an
She bows her hewl npon her hnls nnd

Iitirsts into fresh tears P

Mr. Massareens deaws her hend  dosvn ) gy,
npon his shoulder | w3
“Pon't ery like that, Millicent,'" sa

“The first, best stop will mean riin

There s 0 tonch of tmpatience o D
tonie Althongh she Jov i, it
hard for her to give up tne ghided loave
aid fishes of faglilomable Hf

“Jt will not,” retorts he stomrly t
will mean emancipation —if you hove vhe | —
pluck fo go through with it

“Oh! emancipation!’” says hiee o1 silad

she 5 oladd of hisr

fully, th

Lnd him different

“Different! Do yon Enow," sars he
presently, “that I don’t think Tdi like
bim now Wall as wanel as [ il live min-
utes acza)’’  Then pressing his check to

anud rather =hyly, *Millicent, will you e
kinder to we than you ore to de
SHuve 1 not been Linder

" naks she,

SHBut kinder—Kkinder still

Ehe lifts her Iace to his’

Milieent nesitates for a rooment, and
then, according to cus om, s fust

She rises, gives her cup to him to lay
apon a table noar, aml with o bright
smile anid glance Airec od to Lier hostess
follows him out of the room

Although lis spirits lusve pisen almost
beyond his control, Mr. Massureene be-
haves hinself wonderfully until the hall
is crossed and the lbrory geined.  Then,
I regret to say, he conslderably forgets
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JAS. D. MONCURE, M. D,
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himself. He throws bopor to the winds,
aud taking Granit 1o & Nancee in his
Arms, strains her to Lis heart,

[To be continued next Sunday. |
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